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I.dttle Pearxl.

I was bitterly discontented that morn-
ing, and there is no denying it—discon-
tented with my home, my husbard, even
with my baby. I remember the morning
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Bl "= LIAM KITTELL, Attorney at
: \‘ Law, Ebensburg, Pa.
. 'assary 24, 1867
',-'}H.}Z'-FENLON, Attoruey at Law,
0 ' Ebensburg, Pa.
o par- Office opposite tke Bank. fjan34

"VEORGE M. READE, Attorney at
j i Law, Ebensburg, Psa.

g~ Office in Colonnade Row. [jan24

P. TIERNEY, Attorney at Law,
Ebensburg, Cambria county, Pa.
Office in Colonnade Row. {jan24
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OIINSTON & SCANLAN, Attorneys
J at Law, Ebensburg, l‘lnl.
i ';ﬂ" Office opposite the Court House.
L. JOHNSTON, [jan24] J. E. SCANLAN.
T\MES C. EASLY, Attorney at Law,
Carrolitown, Cambria county, Pa. )
w Architectural Drawings and Specifi-
eations pade, [jan24

~+ 4. SHOEMAKER, Attorney at

]" Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

Perticnlar attention paid to collections.
Uffice one door east of Lloyd & Co.’s

pnking House. [jan24

t
Office on High

T

) Law, Ebensburg, Pa.
greet, west of Foster's Hotel.
i1l practice in the Courts of Cambria and
dioining connties.

Attends aizo to the collection of claims
diers agrinst the Government.

|
-

tEORGE W. OATMAN, Attoruey at
{1 Law and Claim Agent, Ebensburg,
ris county, I'a.

- Penziors, Back Pay and Bounty, and
tary Claims collected.
nd =¢ld, and puvment of Taxes at-
1 Book Accounts, Notes, Due Bills,
13, &c., collected. Deeds, Mortga-
ents, Letters of Attorney, Bonds,
v written, and all legal Lusiness
itended to. Pensions iocreased,
lized Bounty collected. [jan24
) DEVEREAUX, M. D, Physician

- Il- and Surgeon, Summit, Pa.
. P eagt of Mansion House, on Rail-
1al wsd street.  Night calls promptly attended
Lf:;n}'z;:
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0 his office.
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cundersigned, Graduate of the Bal-
ollege of Dental Surgery, respectfully
= profensional services to the citizens
Ebensburg. He bas spared no means to
sroughly acquaint himself with every im-
pvement in his art. To many years of per-
i] experience, he has sought to add the
rted experience of the highest authorities
: Dental Science. He simply asks that an
srortunity may be given for his work to
its own praise.
SAMUEL BELFORD, D. D. 5.

KBotwemces: Prof. C. A. Harris ; T. E. Bond,

W.R. Handy; A. A. Blandy,P. H. Aus-

f the Bu.timore College.
pay~ Will be at Ebensburg on the fourth
Nonday of each month, to stay one wiek,
Junuary 24, 1567,

LOYD & CO., Bankers—
d Enexsnrra, Pa.
g~ Gold, Rilver, Government Loans and
Securities bought and sold. Interest
¢d on Time Deposits. Collections made
«cessible points in the United States,
jenernl Baoking Business transacted.
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V M LLOYD & Co., Bankers—

Artooxa, Pa.

.
n the princinal cities, and Silver
| for sale. Collections made. Mon-
ed on deposit, payable on demand,
fulerest, or upon time, with interest
[jan2s

rlated,

AR ¥ Lroyp, Pres't Jous rroyn, Cashier.
JRST NATIONAL BANK
OF ALTOONA.
GOVERNMENT AGENCY,
r AND
i SIGNATED DEPOSITORY OF THE UNI-
TED STATES.
@™ Corner Virginia and Annie sts., North

1, Altoona, Pa.

e 300,000 00
150,000 0O

IRIZED CAPITAL....ccoseanen
I CAPIPAL FATD IR . cssvarassnaans

! business pertaining ‘o Banking done on

ralile terms.

sernal Revenue Stamps of all denomina-
always on hand.

' purchasers of Stamps, percentage, in
pe, will be allowed, as follows: $£50 to
2 per cent.; $10C to $200, 3 per cent.

{jan24
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lariy aud upwards, 4 per cent.

pre B e — ——

-5 {1_1..~ J. LLOYD,

inst Successor of R. S. Dunn,
Dealer in

BT Ty

WGS AND MEDICINES, PAINTS,
AND DYE-STUFFS, PERFUME-

3ite :
O1L

o

t. Winie U FANCY ARTICLES, PURE
‘1 ;al{-r-{.\ \D BRANDIES FOR MEDI-
— SHTUSES, PATENT MEDICINES, &c.
Hne ¥ Also :
f Cap, and Note Papers,
Pens, Peneils, Superior Ink,
And other articles kept
— by Druggists generally.
s preseviptions carefully compounded.
Jis on-Main Street, opposite the Moun-
T douse, Ebensburg, Pa. fjan24
118
. SHARRETTS DYSERT, House,|
atr v Nign, and Ornamental Punting, Grain-
i1 Ulazing and Paper Honging.
ot =7 Work done on short notice, and satis-
)~ 0 guarsnteed. Shop in basemeut of
051 n Hall, i‘li)tm-_hurg, Pa. ltl’l_\‘f'-'iiil
~H- h BT = —r—T— - - — = = =
oo- R *MULEL SINGLETON, Netary Pub-
_ lie, Ebensburg, Pa.
tic, Ve on High street, west of Foster's Ho- |
tor [jan24
’ WALI-COAL! COAL
- ihe subscriber is mow carrying on the
dery of W, Tiley, Sz, at Lily Station,
R, ¢ Pennsylvania Reilroad, Cambria coun- |
“ad will be glad to fill all orders, to any |
int, of citizens of Ebensburg and vicin-
. “alisfaction as to quality of Coal guar-
ic. ~Ed in all cases. WM. TILEY, Jr.
"S- r;'—"u'ﬂ'.-!:k P. O., Jan. 24, 1867.
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well ; it was gray and cloudy, with a low,
dragging mist, that chilled one to the bone,
and hung the trees with recking moisture.
The black mud, about the door of our
western home, was thick and deep; and
the bare floor of our one room was badly
stained and soiled by the careless feet of
the rough-shod workingmen. I hac been
cleaning up all the morning, but the more
I cleaned, the worse matiers seemed to
grow ; soap and sand only served to render
the black foot-marks more visible; aud
when a sudden puff of wind whirled the
smoke and ashes down the pipe of my
cooking-stove, covering the books and
tables I bad just taken so much puins in
dusting off, { threw myself in the rocking
chair, aud burst icto a passion ¢f despair-
ing tears.

We brought the rocking chair with us,
Ned and I, when we left our cottage, on
| the outskirts of the city, and journeyed
| westward. [t was a pretty cottage ; my

eyes fill with tears even now at the
thought of it. with its low, breezy windows,
| through which the odor of roses floated
the live-long summer ; and its clean, well
ordered roows adorned with those charm-
| ing, useless, little toys, that go so far
| toward mwaking a home pleasant apd at-
{ tractive. It was my first home alter mar-
riage—and a woman always loves that
nome better than aoy other. We were
| happy, Ned and I; as cozy and comfort-
| able as two robins in the hear! of u sum-

mer apple tree. Ned was a clerk, but
with & guod salary, with some little addi-
! tions flowiog in now and then from other
| rescurces. And when our baby came,
“Little Pearl,”” as we called her, our hap-
piness was complete.

But after a while the new raptare began
te cool ; and as lLittle Pearl’s blue eyes
deepeued and expanded, Ned began to
cast about him in a sage und fatherly
manzer.

“We must do the best we can, for Little
Pearl’s sake, Bell.”

That was the opening remark—a dis-
closure of his plaue followed. KEe bad
caught the western fever. “Westward
the star of empire makes its way,”” Ned
quoted, with telling emphasis, adding,
“we must follow, Bell, and build up a
name and bome for Littie Pearl !”

I assented—I always did—to Ned's
plans ; though, in my secrct soul, I felt
that the movement was a had one. We
sold our pretty cottage and furniture st a
cousiderable sacrifice ; Ned left his clerk-
ship; and the November after Little
Peari’s birth found us in our Westera
home.

Ned had urged me to bring out our
servants; but in a fit of high-strung heru-
ism, I determined to be muid-of-all-work
myself.

Ned would have to sacrifice his ease
and comfort—I would not be behind him.
It was comparatively light in the begin-
ning, when only Ned and myself were to
provide for; but after a while the hired
men eame ; and baby required more atten-
tion every day. The fall rains eet in,
converting the spongy soil into black,
adhering mud. 1 worked late and early,
but found it impossible to take care of
my babe, and keep our rude home in any-
thing like order. 1 bore up as long as 1
could ; but at last my strength utterly
failed, and, sitting down in the rocking
chair, I sobbed like a gilly child. I tho’t
of our old home, with its pretty, well or-
dered apartments; of the hours of pleasan
lcisure and social enjoyment to which I
had been accustomed ; and then, with a
fresh gush of tears, I looked out at the
low, trailing mist, and around the small,
uctidy room in which 1 was imprisoned.
It was wroong in Ned to bring me to such
| a place, agsinst my wiil, too, [ thought
bitterly.

At that moment, 1 heard the voice of
the sick hired man calling for water, and
catchicg up the pitcher, I brushed away
wy tears and raa up to_the rude loft
where he lay. As I reached the bed, I
saw by the sun that it was almost noon,
and dinner was to cook for Ned and the
hired men. Giviog the invalid his water,
I paused a moment to mix a draught of
| medicine, my thoughts full of the smoking
| stove, and the duties that awaited me

below ; just then, shrill and clear, came
Little Pearl’s ery. I threw down the dose
- I was mixing, exclaiming, almost angrily :

“It's no use, I can’t get ulong, no mat-
| ter bow hard I strive. What #hall I do
'vaw? Oh, dear! I do wish I bad no
| baby !’

My very finger-tips thrilled with terror
the instant the unwomanly wish had passed
| my lips; and, clearing the steps at two or
three bounds, I rushed to the corner |
where her crib stood, eager to clasp her
to my bosom, and pour out my remorse in
tears and kisses, I svatched aside the cur-
tain. The crib was there. So was the
snowy pillow, bearing the damp impression
' ot her head ; put Little Pearl was gone.
For the instant, [ stood dumb and almost
senseless, then a swift thought came to
my relief.

“Ned has stolen her to frighten me,” 1
cried, and rushing out, I searched for him
in vain.

The mist was thickening into rain. 1

knew well enough that he was too careful
ot her to expose her in such a manner;
yet I clung to the belief that he had taken
her as I clung to my life. There were
fresh foot-prints in the black mud about
the door leading ontward toward the wood
lot, where Ned and the men were at work.
I followed them, my head uncovered, un-
mindful of the echill wind and driving
rain, plunging ancle-deep into the yield-
ing soil at every step. About half way,
I saw something in the path before me.
It was a little erimson stocking. My
heart leaped for joy. Ned had stolen her,
and she had kicked it from her foot on
the way. It was eruel in him to frighten
me so. I wonder if -he had Leard that
silly wish of mine !

Half a mile from the house, I met him
and the men eoming home to dinner. He
started forward the mowent he saw me.

“Why, Bell!” Fke said, “what’s the
matter 7 Is Little Pearl sick 7”

One glance at his white, startled face
convianced me that my hope was in vain;
yet I cried out, angrily, “You’ve got the
cbila, Ned, you know you have—don’t
torture me any longer 7"’

“Bell, what do you mean ?”

“She's gone— Little Pearl.
her, Ned, to frighten me.”

“No, on my soul, Bell.”

“Then ehe's gone ; God has granted my
wish. Oh, my baby !”

1 was rushiog pa=t him, but he caught
and beld me fast, commaoding me to tell
him oll; and I did. Aund then his after-
words thrilled my soul with horror,

“The Indians! the Indians, boys!” he
cried; “they must bave stolen her.—
Come

They followed him without a word, and
so did I. Over the spongy prairie mud,
the chill wind and rain driving ic our
faces, through dense, dripping woods,
down to the shore of the water. Dut we
were too late. The last cance was moored
on the eopposite shore. God bad given
me my wish. I had no baby.

Little Pearl could not be tound, altho’
our efforts were ceaseless. Her crib re-
maived in its cormer, with the impress of
her bead on its pillow; but the little
laughing face that had looked up at us
from the depths of the coverlets was gone
forever. I had ample time to perform all
wy bousehold duties then. There was no
little quivering cry to detain me when 1
was busy; nc clinging hands holding
mine and keeping them idle. My wish
had been granted.

The desolate, inconsolable sorrow of the
days that followed, no tongue can portray
—the teuder longing, the sharp, stinging
remorse. But we lived and worked, for
life and labor must go on, no mateer how
sore and weary our hearts may be. At
the end of five years, Ned looked round
bim on the ripe fruition of his most san-
guione hopes. He had built him notonly
a home, but a name, in the new country.
We had pleasant rooms, and luxuriant
furniture, and birds, and flowers, and all
the attributes that go to make up a happy
bome. All—did I say? Not all. We
were childless. Little Pearl had never
come back, and God had given us no
other child to §ll her place. But we de-
sired no other, our grief for ker loss being
dearer and more sacred than any new love
could ever have been.

Poor Ned! That unforgotten sorrow,
together with his arduous duties, made

You stole

him an old maun befors his time; the sil- |

ver threads were thick on his temples, and
the furrows on his forehead deeply cut.
Wkhen we weot back on a visit to our old
home, the friends of his youth did not
recogoize him. His life had lost its im-
pelling aim and motive.

One npight, in the great city, we were
returning from the opera, when a voice
startled us with,

*‘Please, sir, a penny to buy a leaf !”

It was miduight; the pavemeuts were
glazed with ice, and the countless stars
overhead glittered in the cold blue sky
like so many points of steel. 1 was
dreaming of my howme in the far west and
longing for the hour of my returo home.
A strange feeling of tenderness bound me
to the epot where I lost my Little Pearl.
[ could not bear to ba away from it be-
cuuse of a foolish fear that she might
come back and I not be there to welcome
her.

The slender, pleading voice broke in
upon my reverie, and glaneing out or the
carriage window, [ saw a small, childish
figure, and a tiny hand, blue and cold.

“Stop the carriage, Ned ; I shan’t close
my eyes to-night it we pass that child.”

My husband started up from his hall
duze aud obeyed me.

“What do you want?"” he esked, kindly,
ber.ding over and takinrg the child’s Land
in his.

“A peony, please, sir, to bay a loaf for
aranny ; she's sick.”

Ned took a silver piese from bis poeket,

but I eavght his arm before he had drop- |

ped it into the littie, waiting hand. Some-
thing in the soft blue eyes, looking up so
pleadiogly in the winter starlight, thniiled
my heart to its inmost core. I yearned
to clasp the little shivering form to my
breast, to stroke back the tangled, golden
hair from the squalid, want-pinched face,

“Take her up, Ned,” I entreated ; “she
will freeze if we leave her here. We can
put her out whenever she likes.”

And good natured Ned, who never de-
nied me a thing in his life, complied.—
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Down dark and unfrequented treets into
one of the lowest haunts of vice and pov-
erty ; then she guided us up = long flight
of stairs into a cheerless attic. An old
woman lay upon a heap of straw, her face
wearing that cold, greyish hue which is
the unmistakable precursor of death.
“Have you come !”” she questioned, ea-
gerly, as we entered; “gi’ me the loaf.”
The child ran to her side, and began

to etroke back her gray hair. |

B goosul,.d and ;emle.mn’l come,”
she Ilivpe&.'_ .
“I'm &m i

r come,” she said, addres-

sing Ny m goin’, you gee, anc some
one vughter look, arter k peiating to
thé ehild. “.Sbéfflg e thing;
I’ve had her with me's me Dext |

winter. She ain’t mine, though. I got
ber from a squad o’ Ingins, when my ole
msn run a flat-boat down the Mississippi.
They'd stole her from some one, and
bruug her by our cabin, and she was sich
a putty little thing that the ole man and
me struck a trade for ker. T allers kept
her clothes, the ones she had on, in case
her friends might koow her, if they ever
turped up—but they didn’t; an’ now I'm
goin’, she’ll be left to herself. You might
look arter her, madam, couldo’t ye?”’

“Where are the clothes she bad on?”
asked Ned and I, eagerly, and in the same
breath.

She looked into my face inquiringly,
and then poioted to ao old trunk. Ned
broke it open. There they were in a faded
heap; the dainty embroidered slip, the
tiny pinafore, and one crimson stocking.
Its fellow lay in the bottom of my drawer
in my far western home.

“QOh, Ned!” I eried, “she ia Little
Pearl.”

Aud so she was. We had found herat
last, our baby, our dailing.

Counterfeiting in ithe Uniltezd
Staies.

'The peculiar circumstances under which
our nationality was developed were favor-
able to the growth of inventive genius.—
TEis is evineed in the wonderful strides
wa have made in almost all the labor-sa-
vieg and mechanical arts. American
inu7entions are in demand all over the
world, and the highest persowal honors
that our citizens have yet received abroad
are due to_the fertility of our geuvius io
this important particular. In fact, we are
gradually achieving a reputation before
the world of being a nation of inventors.

Let us beware that a few unprincipled
men do not degrade this proud distinction
by making us seem to be a pation of
covnterfeiters.

The ingenious and deserving men who
create and introduce valuable inventions
are public benefactors, and it is an out-
rage that the fruits of their labor should
be so often stolen by unscrupulous imita-
tors. The evil consequences of this spe-
cies of rascality are not restricted to the
inveuntors merely, but permeate every
interest and departmert of society, and
the men who are at the bottom of it area
stink in the nostrils of the bedy politic.

Thousandsof dollars are annually filched
from the pockets of our industrious and
worthy citizens by the evil which we are
endeavoring to expose. la faet, the sum
total of losses sustained by the people
through the cupidity of counterfeiters of
coiu and currescy is an inconsiderable
fraction in comparison with the amount
of their contributions, unwittingly made,
to the counterfeiters of various commodi-
ties. As iustaneces of what is bere com-
plained of, take the inventor of genwine
Essence of Coffee, an article proved to be
of great use and counvenience to travelers
on the Plains. No sooner is his article
made known than the market becomes
flooded with an endless variety of worth-
less imitations, all labeled “Essence of
Coffece,” although most of them are as
innocent of even the slightest mixture of
coffee as Satan is iunocent of holiness.—
Ot course, the real inventor is injured, as
the masses soon arrive at the conclusion
that such a thing as genuine Ksseoce of
Coffee never had an existence at all. So,
too, the man who puts up genuine ground
spices soon finds that others are imitating
his pure article by putting up a compound
of corn meal with a little mustard, corn
weal with a little ginger, corn meal with
a little pepper, logwood with cayenpe
pepper, &e., until the whele catalogue of
spices is one stupendous adulteration, and
the ingredierts employzd are not always
merely worthless, but absolutely poisvo-
ous and detrimental to health aud life.—
In short, there is hardly a single genuine
article of value that has not some such
homicidal attempts made upon its life by

' men withont conscience, whose only aim

seems to be to “put money in their purse,”
no matter how. Among the notorious
imitations of this characier that have re-
cently been foisted upon the publie, the
most flazrant and unblushing is found in
the alteinpt to flood the country with
counterfeits of “Spear’s Anti-Dust Cook
Stove,” an article which our readers will

| remember we have frequently mentioned

in the colunins of this journal as possess-
ing wousual merits, and being at vnce an
honor to its ingenious inventor and an
invalnable household convenienca where
ever it is introduced. But Mr. Spear is
not permitted to reap the reward of his
invaluable invention unmolested. Small
imitators have ariscn, and ou the wiogs

| inch stove, &ec.
| yetrs, the trick E
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of Mr. Spear’s well-carned popularity are
directing their ludicrous flizht towards
the summit of fortune. Beware of them,
as their flight is as certain to end in dis-
gruce as the stoves they have botched
into shape, with a stolen trade-mark upon
them, are certain to resalt in disappoint-
ment to all who may buy them. The
latter are inferior to Mr. Spear’s stoves in
size, as they are inferior 1n every other
quality,

-~ A word as to this difference in size :—
All stoves are #old by the size of the boiler
holes on the Thus, for example, an
eight-inch boiler hole is called an eight-
inch stove, a nine-inch boiler hole a nine-

withia the last two
been resorted to by -
some manufaciurers of putting an eight-
inch boiler hole on a seven-inch stove;
so that the body of the stove, although
showa to be an eight-inch, is in reality
under size. This fraud is in many cases
practiced successfully, as not one woman
in a miliion, or man either, can detcet
the deception by simple eye-mearurement.
The dealer applies his rule to the boiler
hole ; the latter is found tv measure eight
inches, and so the stove is proved to be an
“gight-inch,”” when in reality it is very
much smaller than the true *eight inch”
size as sold by Mr. Spear. OF eourse, all
the sizes are liable to this species of mis-
repre-entation.

Mr. Spear's stove sifts its own ashes
and makes no dust or dirt in a rvow ; the
counterfeit atZempts to do the same Lhiong,
but, like ail other counterfeits (with cleaa-
ly housekeepers), it will not pass current.
The counterfeit stove, iostead of silting
its own ashees, dirties the floor of the
kitchen, and gives the housekeeper double

NUMBER 34.

is about to termioate, and that Mr. Spear
i* poing to commence euits forthwith
against all infringers of Lis patent Anti-
dust Conk Stove, as a matter of proteetion
to himself and the publie. Among needed
enactments, there are noue more necessar
tham a law that will adequately puaish d’l
classes of counterfeiters.

And wow, as mzltitudes of our people
will want pew steves during the coming
fall, we would agsin caution them to be-
ware of counterfeits. The eounterfeiters
and dealers in counterfeits will spare no
pains to euntrap the unwary. They, in
fact, have gone so far ss to furnish their
customers with circulars coutainiog Mr.
Spear’s trade mark, “Anti-dust Cookin
Stove,” ia order to facilitate the sale
the counterfeit article.

«We repeat, in conclusion, that the S,
Aunti-Dust “Cook™ and “Parlor” Stoves
are the most desirable stoves in the world,
and that the counterfeits are comparatively
a worthless cheat ; that norce are genuine
without the name of “Spear’” upou them,
and that the only place to obtain them in
Philadelphia is at the Icadguarters, Nas.
1116 and 1118 M irket street, and that the
genuine Spear article may be obtained by
applying to the principal stove dealers in
any of the towns or cities of the United
States.

To stove dealers throughout the conntry
the agency for the sale of these celebrated
“Spear” stoves is an object worth securing.
We throw out this snzgestion as we leara
that some opevings of this zharacter may
yet be obtained by prompt application.—
FPhidadelphia Press.

Spirit Rappings.

trouble; she wishes she had never scen
it, and, like the man who bas a sick head-
ache, after drioking a cup of the extraect
of coffee (counterfeit, of course), she ex-
claims, “humbug !”
it there be such a thing as “anti-dust”
stoves at all. That the oxecrable imita-
tion anti-dust stoves, which we are here

Spear artic'e thaa bad cider is like good
champagne.

our readers is, that all genuive anti-dust
stoves have the name of “Spear” cusi
upon them, and are unly to be obtained,
in Philadelphia, at the stove headquarters,
Nos. 1116 aud 1118 Market street. Mr.
Spear, we are glad to learn, has estab-
lished agencies for the sale of these cele-
brated stoves in nearly every town through-
out the United States ; but again we say,
beware of the spurious humbugs that are
recommended in their stead, and avoid
them as you would a plague. His imita-
tors have stolen and appropriated his
trade-mark, “ Anti-dust,” whichis a fright-
ful breach of all law and public decency,
but as this name is the only thing about
the counterfeit stoves that bears any re-

|
|
|
and seriously doubts !

exposiug, are humbugs, we readily admit,
but they are no more like the ;;enuiue!

What we would especially impress upon |
! bears a good character.

A correspondent of the Hollidaysburg
Yhig, writing from Iluston towuship,
lair county, under date of August 26th,
ays:

}:"l'he people of cur neighborhood have
been fur a week past very much excited
by spiritual manifestations in a Louse at
tne Sprinzfield Furnace Mine Bank. The
inmates of the house are persous of integ-
rity and good standing. An orphan gitl
—a member of the family, who was the
special medium or victim of this pheno-
menon of spiritual communication, also
The rappings
always commenced about nine o’clock in
the evening, and continued until after
midnight. Before appearing each night,
the medium experienced a chillness begin-
niag at her feet and extending upwards.
Then a low tapping was heard over the
floor, like some one walking, growing
louder as it approached the girl, ending
in loud knocks, like the stroke of a mallet.
One mowent, it was overhead, then under
the floor, on the wall, &e. It would re-
spond by distinet raps to every question.
It was asked how long since Mr. Lincola
died, ana the number of years was imme-
diately given. So in regard to the lapse
of years since Stephen A. Douglas died.
A wmember of the family becoming vexed

oo -

o

semblance to the genuine original, adven-
turers with a small organ of Couscience
and a large bump of Imitation will hardly
surrender it without a struggle. That
these imitations should be offered and
placarded at store doors on our business
avenues, for no other purpose than to
deceive peeple by ieducing them to throw
away their money on a miserable eounter-

santile integrity of cur city, and should be
rebuked by al! honest people as an insult.

Mr. Spear’s Anti-dust Stove bas a large
oven, bakes bread evenly, while the coun-
terfeit stoves have a small oven and either
burn the bread on one side, or do nct
bake it at all. Mr. Spear’s Anti-dust
Stove consu:mes the gas, thereby saving

not burn the gas, consumes an ex(raordi- |
vary amount of fuel, and is in all respeets
an unmitigated bumbug. We may here
atate that Mr. Spear is the inventor of the
gas-burnicg principle as applied to couk-
ing stoves, and his patent has been coun-
terfeited by pearly every stove manuiae- |
turer in the United States. Oane honorable |
exception to this rule is the establishmenxt, |
in Pittsburg, ot Messrs. A. Bradley & Co,,
who purchased the Right of this pateut;
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sold with the word “Gas-burners” on them
that do mot possess a single applianee
requisite for the consumption of gas. A
more shameful imposition can hardly be
imagined. We are informed that a small
concern ip this ¢ity, some time since com- |
mitted an infringement upon Mr. Spear’s |
patent, and adwitted the fact through
their attornay, at the same time boasting

feit, is positively disgraceiul to the mer- |

fifty per cent. of fuel ; the conuterfeit does |

but there are thousands of cook stuves ':

at the noise and confusion, remarked, “I
am not afraid of you, my trust is in God,"”
when there was such a succession of
“thundering koocks” that a portion of
the plastering fell from the wall. People
came from a distance to iuvestizate the
matter, believing it to be collusion or
trickery, and went away firmly e nvinced
that it was an intangible, unsubstaatial
spirit, aad found that “there are mure
things in heaven and earth than wera
dreamed of in their philosophy.” The
| rappings continued one week. The girl
had severzl convulsions, after which she
sank into a partial trance and the noises
were beard no more.”

Gex. D. H. Hiuw, of the late Confed-
erate army, has a high opinion of the
military skill of Joshua, and thinks be
displays a superiority over noted Generals
of later times. He says: “Joshua, the
suscessor of Moses, was distinguished by
the favor of Heaven, and yet was one of
the most renowned military leaders of his
own or any other age. His strategy and
maneuverjng furnish an interesting study,

'at this day, to the student of military

history. Ile will see that the mistake
which Washington made at Germantown,
in attempting to take Chew’s house;
which Greene made at Eutaw, in attempt-
ing to take the brick jail, Joshua did nos
make when the five Kings fled to their cave
or stronghold at Makkedah., He did ot
turn aside from the great object, butl gave
orders : “Stuy ye not, but pursue after
your cnemies and smite the hindermost of
them ; suffer them not to enter their cities.”
Had Jackson at New Orleans been famil-

that they owned more patents than any
similar concern in the Uuited States, and
it is a well known fact that the concern
referred to have, for the last two years,
been extensively manufacturing an imita-
tion of Mr. Spear's Aati-dust Cook Stove;
and while they have not the temerity to
cast Mr. Spear’s trade-mark upon the
stoves they manufacture, they have, nev- |
ertheless, the audaeity to vse it on their
cireulars for the purpose of assisting the |
sale of a spurivus article. Undoubredly, |
this wholesale nusfairnessis the very high-
est compliment to the merits of Mr.
Spear’s invention, as no one would be fool |
' enough to counterfeit the bills of a bad
' bank.

The question will naturally arise, why |
|does not Mr. Spear prosecute the people
| who are thus infringing upon his rights ?

| of January.

jar with the tactics of Joshua, he would
have made Lis night attack of the 22d

' December just before day, and thus have

anticipated the great victory of the Bth
Is it not strange that mili.
tary men in modern times, with a!'l the

' history and expericoce of ages before

them, can discover no mistakes in the
campaigns of Jushus, who marched and
foucht aves before Alexander, Iannibal,
(weear, sud Napoleon? Wheace did he
devive his stratsgy? Who taught him
thie art of war?”

—President Johnson, who has “filled
all the offices in the gift of the people,
frow that of alderman up to that of Pres-
ident,” has been elected an honorary
mewber of the Mutual base ball club of

| W understand thet this unsclfish leniency | New York eity.




